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THOU, in whom the hallow'd Graces Bloom: 


And Sharon's roſes breathe their ſweet perfume, 
While in the temple of thy fragrant ſoul 


The eſſenc'd clouds of liquid amber roll; 


And in thy boſom's conſecrated ſhrine 5 


All godlike virtues emulous combine 

In whom diviner Patriotiſm glows, 

And round the Briton all che Roman throws; 

When from thy reverend lips in nectar' d rills | 
The heavenly ſtream of eloquence diltills ; 10 


B O chou, 
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O thou, on whom my hopes and fears depend, 
My * honour'd parent, my celeſtial friend, 


* This expreſſion of Catharine is borrowed from the epiſtle in proſe» ” 
written immediately after her marriage to her venerable benefactor, 
whom ſhe addreſſes under the endearing appellation of Honoured: 
Parent.“ By the united teſtimony of many perſons, to whom this ex- 
traordinary performance has been publickly read, it is allowed to be a 
manuſcript of the moſt invaluable curioſity, for no Female ever penned 
ſo indelicate a compoſition. She there aſſures her aged Doctor, that, had 
he net been totally incapacitated for hymeneal. rites, ſhe would certainly 
have preferred him to any other candidate for a huſband : but, in coa- 
ſequence of his unfortunate difability, ſhe was obliged, for the gratifica- 
tion of thoſe natural and irreſiſtible paſſions which ſtimulate the ſex, to 
apply to another better qualified to ſatisfy her warmeſt wiſhes ; that, 
however ſenſible he was of thoſe exalted talents of mind which ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſed in an eminent degree, he was an entire ſtranger to the glowing 
nature of her conſtitution z that ſne muſt paſs the delicious hours of 
amorous dalliance with her beloved ſpouſe, but ſhe was willing to dedis 
cate. the philoſophical moments of herucpoſe to her © Hunonred Parent: 
and therefore announced her ſpeedy arrival in company with her huſband 
at Alfred- Houſe : but this matrimonial viſit of- the bride and bridegroom 
was ſo far from being acceptable, that immediately the brazen plate of 
her name was removed from the door, and the Doctor ſubſtituted in its 
place; an intended legacy of 13,0004. was inſtantly. cancelled from his 
will; and we hear from Weſtminſter-Hall, that a ſuit in Chancery is 
commenced between the parties; the Lady: claims the right of Alfred- 
Houſe, as her own by deed ; but the Doctor retains poſſeſſion, as he 
has a ſet-off of debts diſcharged, for paper, pins, pomatum, and parch- 
ment, to a very conſiderable amount indeed; 


« Fortunate Senex | ergo tua rura manebunt ; 
Et tibi magna ſatis.” Via. Ecl. I 47. 


While 
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While to thy ear theſe lines my tale convey, 

Oh ſmile propitious on thy Catharine's lay! 

Thou know'ſt, my W —I—n, with what ardour fir'd 15 
Our ſympathetick ſouls were oft infpir'd ; 

With what congenial glow, and mutual flame, 

T hail'd thy virtue, thou ador'd my fame! 

Ye conſcious walls in Baia's bleſt retreat, 

Of Liberty and me the fav'rite ſeat, 20 
Where Alfred's royal buſt ſtands nodding o'er 
The patriotick portal of my door, | 


To you I call ;. ye witneſſes, atteſt. 


Our correſpondent ſympathy of breaſt; 

Where ſriendſhip's flame unſullied by deſire 25 
Shone holy lambent with ſeraphick fire; 

Nor e'er that boiſt'rous tyrant dar'd to thruſt, 


Which maids call Love, but which Immortals, Luſt, 
How oft, ye ſacred hearths, when patriot blaze 

Illum'd our ſouls, and into raptures rais'd, 30 
Inſtinct with bold enthuſiaſtick rage 

We hung with tranſport o'er th' Hiſtorick page! 
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1 
And trac'd thoſe heroes, whoſe avenging blow 
Through tyrants breaſts bade liberty to flow; 


Then damn'd to infamy thoſe venal things, 35 
Which earth-born flattery created Kings. 

Fir'd with the theme, O Brutus, I exclaim, 

Thou firſt, thou greateſt of the Roman name 

Who at Lucretia's tear bad'ſt Tarquins fly, 

And taught that monſter Cæſar how to die! 40 


Nor thou, my Cromwell, while a patriot tongue 
On earth can thunder, ſhalt remain unſung ; 


And in my female, though immortal page, 


The Stuart line ſhall bleed through ev'ry age. 
But now, my W—t—n, while this trembling lay 4 5 
My bluſhing Muſe unfolds to open day, 


Huſh'd for a moment be each nobler plot, 

Let Hamden, Sidney, Sawbridge, be forgot! 

Let patriotick thunders ceaſe to roll, 

And tune to metre my Hiſtorick ſoul, 50 


7 Come 
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Cond — Cupid, now invok'd by me; 
Come, lovely Hymen, point 5 Modeſt . 
Ye ſoft poetic murmurs waft your gale, 

And breathe M-c—y's more than mortal tale! 
Ah me! I ſhudder, and with awful fear YG 


>>, That ſacred ſound till vibrates on my ear; 


Frarewel, immortal + name, for ever bleſt; 


Applauding Angels lull thee into ret ! 

For now, my honour'd Sire, muſt Truth proclaim 

Thy widow'd Patriot 1s a wedded Dame. 69 
Laſt night, laſt night did Hymeneal vows 

Unite thy Catharine to her ſecond ſpoule ; 


* It is neceſſary perhaps to refreſh the mind of the Reader, that 
« Modeſt Plea” was the title of a pamphlet publiſhed by this celebrated 
Lady on the ſubject of Literary Property; and its appellation was pe- 
culiarly proper, as it was intended for the inſtruction of all the learned 
judges of England, when the final deciſion of that important cauſe was 
to be ulcimately determined in the Houſe of Lords ; 

fHiſcite juſtitiam, moniti, et non temnere Divas,” 


Vn. I. VI. I. 62, 
+ As this Epiſtle was written on the morning ſubſequent to the nup- 


tials, the Fair Patriot in the ſtruggle between Ambition and Love how- 
ever reluctant yields to the latter; but it is now whiſpered in the ear of 
the Publick, that in defiance of law ſhe ſtil} adheres to her former ap- 
pellation, and ſubſcribes herſelf Catharine M=—c—y, 


C A youth 


1 


A youth more brilliant than the orient ſtar, 
Which in yon ſpangled heaven beams afar; 


A youth with more ceſtatick raptures fr'd, 65 


Than e'en the Roman Cato e er inſpir d; 

Whoſe pulſe with more than Attick ſpirit flows, 
Whoſe blood with more than Spartan fervour glows; 
Whoſe fiery Hotſpur zeal for fair renown 


*'To Hell would dive to pluck bright Glory's crown; 70 


O'er whoſe broad. Atlantean ſhoulders play 

The manly cluſters which his locks diſplay; 

Whoſe well-toned muſcles to my view appear. 

To ſpeak the lovely God of Belvidere ; 

+ Whoſe portly legs like Hercules Farneſe, 75 


Or maſſy columns with corinthian freeze, 
Portend 


Here our female Author evidently condeſcends to borrow a hint 


from thoſe famous lines of Hotſpur m Shakeſpeare : 
«© By Heaven, methinks, it were an eaſy leap 
To pluck. bright honour from the pale- fac'd Moon; 
* Or dive into the bottom of the deep, 
„Where fathom line could never touch the ground:“ 


Firſt Part of Henry IV. A. 1. S. 4. 


+ As it is the univerſal language of love to dwell on the real or 
imaginary perfections of the charming objects of our affection, it is hoped 
| e this 


( m 1 


Portend that Vigogous dignity of ſoul, 
Which matfon's x es can e en inſtruct to roll; 


His ſingle arm well brandiſh'd dares withſtand 

Six Iriſh chaiymen from Ierne's ſtrand; 80 
To throw t e maſſy quoit, to dart the ſtone, 

Een vanquiſh'd Broughton ſtoops to him alone; 

Nay Ajax, if reviv'd, perforce mutt yield 

To him the mighty Telamonian ſhield. 

For ne'er, my W—I—n, to her bridal bed 85 
A puny wretch M—c—y could have led; 

No ſervile Macarony e' er could dare 

To bend thy Catharine to the Lover's prayer: 


this minute deſcription by Catharine of the qualification of her Swain 
will be reliſhed by every Reader of delicate taſte, and particularly by 
the Ladies, thoſe nice judges of perſonal merit in Men. 

Here female modeſty is conſpicuous in an eminent degree; for the 
judicious Virgil, not content to copy after Homer, hyperbolically ſays 
of his Hero in the 12th Aneid, that he lifted a ſtone of enormous 
weight, which twelve mortals of that age ſcarcely could have heaved. 

« Vix illud lecti bis ſex cervice ſubirent, | 0 

* Qualia nunc hominum producit corpora tellus.” L. goo. 
But Catharine, in order not to deviate from hiſtorical truth too far, contents 
herſelf with comparing her wondrous Hero to fix Iriſh chairmen only. 

„ Quis tibi nunc, Dido, cernenti talia ſenſus ??* An. IV. I. 408. 


7 But 
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But when [I gaz'd-with rapturous delight 
On my dear G—1—'s- form io heayenly bright; go 
When the bold hero to my raviſſid View , 
His Godlike ſhape diſplay'd ſo wondrous true; z 
Stern Patriotiſm ceas d my ſoul to mol, ' 
And all the Heroine languiſh'd into love: 
Then ch, my W—Il—n, think what anxious fears 9 5 
Seiz'd my fond heart, what ſilent midnight tears 
Bedew'd my pillow, what unceaſing ſighs 
With conſcious heavings bade my boſom rife ! 
What pleaſing pains, what agony divine 
Began to vibrate in a heart like mine! 100 
From my wan cheek, behold! the colour flew, 
While lovely G—r—n danc'd before my view : 
In my heroick pen the ink grew pale, 
While Fancy whiſper'd ſome romantick tale: 
And in my evening lamp's hiſtorick urn 105 
With fainter luſtre did my taper burn. 
No more could Marlbro' now my thoughts control, 


A gentler Hero ſtole my willing ſoul; 
| Nay 


ee ee 
Nay thy dear image ſtruggled to depart, 


Nor claim'd the whole of my conteſted heart. 
While inly rack'd with this delicious pain, 
What could I do, but to the God complain? 
“Immortal Cupid, whoſe deſpotick power 

&« All all are born to feel in ſome ſoft hour! 
Thou only Tyrant, who M—c—y's ſoul 

* Dar'ſt with imperious fetters to control, 
Thee with devoted knees, which ne'er before 


Were humbly bent, thus ſuppliant I adore! 
“ Before thy ſacred altar, lo! ariſe 


«© Twelve patriot volumes of the folio ſ1ze | 
« Thy papers, Thurloe, and thy dear remains, 


Immortal Algernon, await the flames! 


© The bold North Briton, like a ſulph'rous match, 


« The ſympathetick ſpark will inftant catch: 
Inſtinct with brimſtone every fiery line, 
Jo light my pile thee, Junius, I conſign ! 
« Let Promethcan Franklyn next aſpire 

« With ſhock eleQrick to illume my fire; 


110 


115 


120 


125 


D % While 


1 
«© While Britiſh proclamations rage infuſe, 
«© Theſe Congreſs Notes ſhall ſerve, as billets doux : 
© Now Hancock, Adams, Lee, the bellows blow; 
« But far from me be thy aſbeſtos, H—e ! 
Let Waſhington's Atlantick powder join, 
And the laſt giſt, O Catharine, be thine !” 
While thus my fervent vows the God beſpoke, 
Behold ! my hecatomb involv'd in ſmoke. 
Straight with exploſion dire the air was rent, 
And ftreams of lava iflued from the vent: 
Nor with leſs torrents did my flames engage, 
Than ZEtna's entrails, or Veſuvius rage. 
This folemn rite with awful pomp perform'd, 
In ſolter murmurs now my accents mourn'd; 
Affection's gentler tide began to roll, 
And warbling Poeſy to melt my ſoul: 
Sweet Muſick lent her ſoft enchanting aid, 
And female arts a willing captive made, 


130 


1355 


140 


145 


1 


As ſome poor Inſect to that plant expos'd, 

Which Dionean Venus has inclos'd, 

Adheres a priſoner to the fatal ſnare, 

Flutters in vain, and dies bereav'd of air: 150 
Lo! Catharine thus with am'rous fetters bound, 

In magick thraldom did the God ſurround: 

In vain, O Liberty, I fled to thee, 

Alas! M—c—y was no longer free. 

While thus I pin'd and ſicken' d with deſpair, 155 


I own, my W—l—n, thy + parental care; 
| Though 


* This new-diſcovered plant is called Muſcipula Dionæa, or Venus's 
Mouſetrap; it is a ſpecies of the Mimoſa, or Senſitive ; as ſoon as the 
inſect is lodged in it, it inſtantly collapſes, and ſtiſles the animal to death 
for want of 7 air. 

+ The reverend Divine, to whom this epiſtle is addreſſed, has been 
ever diſtinguiſhed for the ſingularity of attachment to oppolite characters 
in the different ſtages of his life : 

Nil fuit unquam 
& Sic impar ſibi.“ Hon, Lib. I. Sat. III. I. 18. 
There was a certain moment, when the Tory principles of Shebbeare 
correſponded to his heart, and Hierarchy was his favourite theme: at 
another more lucid interval, that illuſtrious Whig John Wilkes whiſpered 
his political creed into his ear with ſucceſs, and Patriotiſm was his darling 
dol. His prebendal houſe at Weſtminſter was formerly let by him, a 
Dignitary of the Church of England, to the chaſte confraternity of 


Moravians ; 


— — — 


. 
nnn. e * TH 


WP" 


n 5! Wap | 


: * 
* 
=. 
: 
\F 


—ͤ ———ůð̃ — 
$ dad by "> OY 22 p 


| 
I} 

ue 

1 

| 

| 


Sn 


- * TT 
ERS I » ROE 


Wo 
Tho” bluſhing modeſty forbade me ſpeak, 
Thy tender eye diſcern'd my faded cheek ; 
With ev'ry healing drug, which art could give, 
Thou bad'ſt thy Female Patriot to live; 160 


With ev'ry balmy gift of Friendſhip's charm a 


You ſtrove the King of Terrors to diſarm; 


Nay more; thy generous love, with zeal elate, 


O'erleap'd the barrier of this mortal ſtate ; 

Leſt the frail viſion of my form ſhould fade, 165 
In dull oblivion's everlaſting ſhade; 

Leſt Catharine's image ſhould diffolve in duft, 

At thy command uproſe my ſculptur'd buſt; 


Moravians; and of late the eccleſiaſtical walls of Alfred-Houſe at Bath 
have been the aſylum of the ſelf-denying Catharine, The only remark- 
able inſtance, which occurs to our knowledge, where we can celebrate 
his uniformity of ſentiment, is his conſtant admiration of ſacred images : 
this appears from his erection of the painted window in St. Margaret's 
Weſtminſter ; his orthodox vindication of Church Painting, publiſhed by 
him in ſupport of it; his abje& idolatry of the living Catharine ; and his 
benevolent anticipation of her death by the dedication of the famous 
ſtatue in St, Stephen's, Walbrook, of which the particulars are men- 
tioned in the following note; but in this caſe, according to that axiom of 
Lawyers,“ Exceptio probat regulam,” the particular exception proves 
the general rule; ſo that the eccentricity of this Divine Comet muſt he 
allowed, 


In 


E 
* In Walbrook's iſle I frown'd in marbled ſtate, 


And triumph'd, when alive, o'er future Fate : 170 
There 


The Statue of our Britiſh Heroine was erefted by her reverend and 
devoted Admirer in the Church of St. Stephen's, Walbrook, in the cha- 
rafter of Hiſtory, holding in her right hand a pen, and in her left a 
ſcroll, on which apparently ſhe had juſt written theſe lines: | 


Government 
is a Power 
delegated for the 
Happineſs of 
Mankind, 
when conducted by 
Wiſdom, Juſtice, 
and Mercy, 


Underneath was engraved on the leſt fide of a marble-table, in capital 
letters, the following inſcription : 
Youu fpeak of Mis, M- c-; 
She is a kind of Prodigy 
J revere her abilities; 
I cannot bear to hear her name ſarcaſtically 
mentioned; 
I would have her taſte the exaltcd pleaſure 
Of univerſa! applauſe ; 
I would have Statues erected to her 
Memory ; and once in every age I 
could wiſh ſuch a Woman to appear, 
as a Proof, that Genius is not con- 
fined to Sex; but—at the {ſame time—you 
will pardon me-—we want no more than 
One Mrs. M—cy. 
Late Lord Lyttelton's Letters - 
to Mrs, Peach, P. 114. 
E . On 


* * 
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There my proud Statue bade my laurels riſe, 
And waft the Fair Hiſtorian to the ſkies ; 
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On the other ſide of the fame table was left a blank ſpace, for an 
epitaph; and under it was written, as follows: 


Erected by Thomas W— In, D. D. 
Rector of this Pariſh, as a teſtimony 
of the high eſteem he bears to the 

diſtinguiſhed merit of his Friend 
Catharine M—c—y. 
A. D. MDCCLXXVIIL. 


The expreſſion of © borrowed name” is extremely proper, becauſe the 
noble and learned Peer is directly charged as the Author of ſome roman- 
tick Letters, entitled, The Correſpondents, an original Novel ; the truth of 
| which 1s diſproved by internal evidence, and alſo publickly diſavowed by 
| his neareſt relations: we mwvſt therefore attribute this ingenious forgery 


4 to the deluſion of vanity. But as che religon and legality of this dedi- 
| cation of a monument to a living perſon, and alſo the erection of a ſtatue 
| repreſenting an Hiſtorick Saint in a Proteſtant Church was queſtioned 

by the Biſhop of London, Poſterity will never be gratified with the 

light of this extraordinary ſpectacle of ſuperſtitions Pride; for, after 
having been expoſed for ſome time to the publick eye, it was then co- 
vered, and abour three months ago entirely removed, Since our Female 

Patriot has now converted the funereal into the matrimonial torch, and 

inſtead of being lapped in the cold winding-ſheer, has leaped into the 

warm embraces of a youthful Bridegroom, it is not improbable, that 
the generous Divine may change his intention of being interred in the 
ſame vault. by the fide of his diſtinguiſhed Favourite; unleſs he 

Bll obligingly conſents that ſhe ſhould lie in the middle between him, and 
8B her preſent Spouſe, like the two good-natured Wives, I believe, in 

— | Weſtminitcr-Abbey, who never quarrelled, on the ſides of their common 

8 Huiband. 


7 | There 
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There my plum'd epitaph with borrow'd name 
Aſpir d my female trophies to proclaim. 
What tho' invidious Prieftcraft ſhould arraign 175 
This pious deed in Friendſhip's ſacred fane, 
And, leſt Idolatry pollute the land, 
Forbid my marbled effigy to ſtand : 
Yet ſpite of Churchmen's mean contracted ſoul 
No ſuperſtition can my fame control. 180 
When thoſe apoſtate Anpels ceaſe to lie, 
And all their fainted mummery muſt die; 
When mitred vaſſals of tyrannick power 
No longer ſhall be heard to fret their hour; 
My deathleſs Hiftory ſhall fire the veins 18 5 
Of unborn Heroes, and unlock their chains; 
Triumphant Worlds beyond th' Atlantick ſhore, 
With Io Pzans ſhalt M—I—y roar, 
But now my Mute purſues her panting lay, 
Thy pow'r, unconquer'd Cupid, to ditplay ; 199 
Of all the various charms, which Art e'er wove, 
To heal the fond diſeaſe of ſick'ning love, 

Beyond. 
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„ 
Beyond or potent herb, or magick ſpell, 
Theſe fancied day-dreams abſence can expel! : 
For this I-deign'd to view the ſervile Seine, 195 
And o'er his minions ſaw the Monarch reign ; 
Hear'd Deſpotiſm's raven notes reſound, 
While the ſweet ſong of Liberty is drown'd : 
Alas] Montpelier's enchanting air 
With treach'rous balſam ſooth'd my am'rous care, 200 
Then what avail ſoft Latian climes to try, 
Where melting Zephyrs fan the rifing ſigh ? 
Where Melody's enraptur'd numbers flow, 
And female boſoms feel a finer glow ? 
Thus to her native ſoil again return dd 205 
Thy travell'd friend with ftercer paſſion burn'd; 
Abſence but ſerv'd my ardour to increaſe, 
And Death or Conquett was my only peace. 
While yet remain'd of hope one glimm'ring ray, 
Ere thy poor Catharine clos'd her parting day, 210 
As late with melancholy cares oppreſt, 


Sleep, gentle Sleep, denied his balmy reſt, 
| Behold 


[ 213 


Behold a Phantom to my trembling view 

With horrid noiſe the rattling curtain drew; 

In a white ſheet the ghaſtly form array'd 215 
The image of my former Spouſe pourtray'd; 

His diſmal taper, like the glowworm's light, 

Illum'd the penſive horror of the night. 

Alas! how chang'd my dear Sichæus now 

From him the Victor of my virgin vow | 220 
From him, who erſt with Zſculapian zeal | 


O'er London roll'd his fiery chariot's wheel; 
While his obſtetrick art from door to door 


The pregnant matrons rival ſhrieks implore. 


His fine rotundity of learned face 225 


A full-blown periwig no longer grac'd; 

But lantern jaws with ſqualid beard combine 

To ſpoil thoſe lovely charms, which once were mine. 
While thus I gaz'd with horror at the fight, 

And ſbrunk appall'd into the arms of night, 230 
1 heard a hollow voice with diſmal knell ; 


And thus the Spectre toll'd his paſting bell: 


. « Liſt, 
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« Liſt, Catharine, lift, a Phantom I appear 
« Thy dear Sichæus, whom attentive hear; 
« Whilſt [my tale unfold, let thy“ young blood 235 
« With tranſport glow, and leap at ev'ry word; 
Make thy two eyes to dance and twinkle here, 
„Like merry comets ſtarting from their ſphere ; 
Like fretſul quills of Porcupine, my fair, 
© Erect each knotty lock, each parting hair; 240 
For ſwift, as wings of Cytherea's dove, 
© Lo! I proclaim to thee a ſecond love. 
« *Tis true, I find thee apt; but here indeed, 


Here not to ſtir, thou wouldſt be Lethe's weed, 


„More dull than all the Courtiers you deſcribe 248 
« In Charles's reign from Wentworth down to Hyde. 


® [ flatter myſelf, that the learned Reader will allow the introduction 
of this Phantom to be perfettly conſiſtent with that eſtabliſhed rule of 
Poetical Machinery, I 

& Nec Deus interſit, niſi dignus vindice nodus.” | 
: Hor. Ars Poet. I. 191. 

Beſides, there is a novelty in it; for all other Ghoſts convey ſomething 
horrible to the imagination, but this gentle Spirit, inſtead of ringing the 
alarum bell of murder, is the harmonious Herald of Hymen. The 
whole ſpeech is evidently deſigned as a parody on the Ghoſt in 
Hamlet. 


« O Ca- 
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« O Catharine, Catharine, what a noble“ ſtride! 
What elevation this, what female pride] 
© From pulſe ſcarce quiv'ring to the ſpringing vein, 
« From an old Warrior to a youthful Swain 250 
From grave M=-c—y tott'ring with the gout, 
«© To G—r—m playtul, as a + tickled trout ! 
% Unmov'd, unbrib'd the Patriot ſmiles ſecure, 
« 'Tho' Villainy diſplays each artful lure ; 
“Thy Publick ſpirit would undaunted glow, 255 
© 'Tho' Penſions, Douceurs, all the land o'erflow : 
« But Luſt, which fices the experienc'd Dame, 
e Soon lights its taper with another flame; 
« Another and another gains the field, 


For, oft as widows feel, they pliant yield. 260 


* The modeſt reader is here deſired to underſtand this in a meta- 
phorical ſenſe, that he may not be diſguſted with the definition given of 
the word ſtride by the learned Dr. Johnſon, in his Dictionary, which 
he ſays is a ſtep taken with great violence, a wide divarication of the 
„legs.“ 

+ Here again let the modeſt Nymph not conſult the ſame Dictionary, 
leſt ſhe ſhould learn “ to feel titillation, or be affected with a prurient 
e ſenſation by {light touches.“ 
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« Tho' *® Roman Matrons, with fantaſtick pride, 
« Their fires extinguiſh'd, when a Huſband died; 


* Whoſe hearts once loſt no ſecond power could win, 


« For + Bigamy they held no venial fin : 
« 'Tho' Indian Wives, and Natives of Japan, 265 
To pay their laſt devoirs to their good Man, 


* In conformity to this cuſtom, the chaſte Virgil obliges Queen Dido 
to apologize to her Siſter Anna in the line of the motto of this Epiſtle: 


Huic uni forſan potui ſuccumbere culpæ.“ An, IV. I. 19. 


« Forgive my frailty—for I ſeem inclin'd 
„To yield to this one weakneſs of my mind.” 
PiTT, En. IV. I. 26. 


According to the delicacy of antient manners, the Carthaginian Widow 
conſidered the very idea of a ſecond Huſband as criminal. Tacitus 
de moribus Germanorum thus alludes to a ſimilar inſtitution : “ Melius 
© quidem adhuc cæ civitates, in quibus tantum virgines nubunt, et cum 
*« ſpe votoque uxoris ſemel tranſigitur: fic unum accipiunt maritum, 
© quo modo unum corpus, unamque vitam; ne ulla cogitatio ultra, ne 
e longior cupiditas, ne tanquam maritum, ſed tanquam matrimonium 
« ament,” What a contraſt is this with the faſhionable divorces of our 
modern Engliſh Ladies! 

+ The word Bigamy is here uſed in the proper ſenſe of it to ſignify 
the act of being ſucceſſively twice married, and nor in the vulgar ac- 
ceptation of it: Bigamus, ſeu Trigamus eſt, qui diverſis temporibus 
et ſucceſſive duas, ſeu tres uxores habuit: Polygamus, qui duas vel 
«« plures ſimul duxit uxores.” Inf, III. 88. 
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« Aſcend the pile, and complaiſantly * burn, 

* To grace their Spouſes matrimonial urn! 

«© Yet thy heroick ſoul, if right 1 ween, 

„With nobler ardour glows, my quondam + Queen. 


&« And | 


* This cuſtom 1s mentioned, as prevailing among the Indians by 
Stobæus (Serm. 122.) with ſo much ardour, that the wives vied with 
each other to procure the honour of this ſacrifice, Herodotus alſo in 
his Fifth Book relates a ſimilar inſtitution among the Creſtonæi, a 
Thracian nation, where the moſt beloved cf the different wives had the 
envied privilege of being murdered and interred with the deceaſed 
Huſband. And Procopius (De bello Goth. 1. 2.) ſpeaking of the Eruli 
ſays, that the wife ſtrangled herſelf with a halter, unleſs ſhe expoſed her- 
ſelf to infamy by preterring life, at the romb of her Lord, But this 
was nothing in compariſon of the cuſtom among the Scythians; for ac- 
cording to Herodotus (I. IV. 71.) to grace the funeral of their King, 


one of his Miſtreſſes, his Cup-bearer, his Cook, his Groom, and his 


Meſſenger, were ſtrangled and buried in the fame vault. 

+ This expreſſion of Sichæus has a peculiar propriety ; for our Re- 
publican Heroine, as Fame reports, was ſolemnly enthroned at Bath 
Queen of Alfred- Palace; where the numerous band of Poets, Patriots, 
Puppies, Pimps, preſented their reſpective homages to this extraordinary 
1dol in the moſt humble poſture, and with the moſt flattering tone of 
adulation. Among the ſwarm of devoted Subjects our reverend Pre- 
late himſelf, humbly kneeling at the ſhrine, made a votive offer of a 
golden medallion ; while her eminent Phylician, now exalted to the 
dignity of her Brother-in-law, in the ſame proſtrate attitude dedicated his 
Hiſtory of the preſent ſtate of Phylick ; to which learned repoſitory of 
Z\culapian knowledge I refer the Reader who has the curioſity to learn 
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« And from thy ſaered loins thou long'ſt to ſee 
« A line of Patriots to.reſemble thee. 
« 'To G—r—m therefore be the taſk aſhiga'd 
« Thy own Sichzus bids thee be reſign d; 
Go light the nuptial torch, in garlands dreſt 275 
© Be Hymen ſummon'd to prepare the feaſt. 
& Let ancient Leiceſter's dome receive the Bride, 
& And there the matrimonial knot be tied. 
Oh joy, oh ecftacy !-—but ſoft, my fair, 
] ſcent the * ſummons of Aurora's air. 280 
Vet one word more; ſhould heaven reward thy love 
With thoſe prolifick joys, which Parents prove; 
the many atrial, ethereal, magnetick, and electrick applications, ac- 
knowledged by Catharine to have been performed on her body by the 


able Doctor, which wonderfully accelerated the recovery of her health, 


now completely perfected by the ſtill more ſucceſsful and matrimonial 
experiments of the younger Brother, who was a Surgeon in the Navy. 


# This ſuperſtitious notion is elegantly burleſqued by Prior, when 


| Satan takes his leave of Hans Carvel : 


- 


% The truth is this: I cannot ſtay 

„ Flaring in Sun-ſhine all the day; 
„For, entre nous, we Helliſh Sprites 
Love more the freſco of the nights.“ 


« Tet 


; 1 

« Let infant Portia climb thy patriot knee, 

« And Earth once more another * Brutus ſee. 

& And now farewell-—I hear the Furies hum, 285 
*« O Lady Proſerpine, I come, I come. 

„Remember Catharine—yes, thou honeſt Ghoſt, 

„ While Hiſtory lives, thy words ſhall ne'er be loſt. 

© To G-—r-—m, future Partner of my heart, 

« I fly thy dear commandment to impart.” 290 
Thus urged by this ſweet Harbinger of Fate, 

When roſy Morn unlock'd her golden gate, 

Wafted by ſighs I breath'd my billet-doux, 


And ftraight the Hero to my toilet flew. 

There what that coward Love had long conceal'd, 295 
My bolder Patriotiſm now reveal'd : 

Swifter than thought he ſeiz'd my willing hand 


With fervent warmth, and hail'd my {weet command: 
Then 


* We have undoubted authority to inform the curious Reader, that 


part of this prophecy is already fulfilled and anticipated; for letters 
from Cologn relate, that the Wife of Mr. Alderman L= was there lately 
delivered of a Son to the joy of that patriotick family, who was baptized 
Brutus ; unfortunately however for this young Hero, the final accom- 


pliſhment of the delivery of America from the yoke of Britiſh Slavery 
will 
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Then, O ye Titans, what immortal bliſs, 

When the rapt Lover ſeal'd his glowing kiſs! 300 
But not with dalliance vain or fond delay, 

Like whining Lovers, did we idly play; 

+ Inſtant my G rm flew with bold diſpatch 

For Hymen's licenſe to complete the match ; 

Een Patriots muſt ſtoop to Tyrant Law, 305 
Tho' damn'd be he, who finds in love a flaw. 

Not with more ſwiſtneſs, victor of his rein, 

The highborn Courſer ſcours Newmarket plain, 

Than am'rous G—r—rn to the Vicar hied, 

While panting love with patriotiſm vied. 310 
Straight the dear ſignal ſparkling to my eye 


Th' impatient Hero met my riſing ſigh; 


will in all probability be accompliſhed before the Hercules is able to 
ſtrangle the ſnake in the cradle. 

* This invocation of the rebellious Titans has a ſingular propriety in 
the mouth of our Republican Heroine : one of whole axioms is, “ that ii 
ſhe believed that God Almighty had any thing to do in the creation of 
Kings, ſhe would ſay her prayers to the Devil.” 

+ The Reader, who has had the happineſs to ſee our Catharine, will 
not be aſtoniſhed at the immediate conſent of . her ardent Surgeon. 
To be imparadiſed in the arms of an immortal Hiſtorian, what a ſenti— 
mental ne plus ultra! no language can exprets it, nor can the moſt re- 
fined Voluptuary conceive the joy of this literary epicureiſm. 
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With grateful violence he graſp'd my hand, 

And hade me rife to Hymen's ſweet command; 

Then, to the altar led without delay, $ 315 
I ſwore the lovely Tyrant to obey. 

But here th' aſpiring Muſe muſt check her flight; 

For how can language ſpæak my marriage-night ? 
Tho' oft my pen in bold heroick vein | 
Has painted Warriors on th' embattled plain, 320 
Their heart-felt wounds, their agonizing pains, 

Their falc'ring accents, and their dying ſtrains ; 

Yet here connubial combats to deſcribe 

Defies all Hiſtory's rhetorick pride; 
If all thy eloquence my Muſe could ſteel, 325 
In vain Love's curtain'd joys could ſhe reveal : 

Here D—-n—g muſt be mute, here C-d—n dumb, 
And B—e as ſilent, as the midnight tomb; 

Here Brother 5—b—e would forbear to prate, 

Nor 8—I—e venture to harangue the ſtate : 330 
Thus o'er the ſequel of my tale I draw 


The veil of Silence with myſterious awe ; 
H But 
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But let thy warm Imagination paint 


Ecſtatick viſions of ſome raptur'd Saint, 

When patriot Angels in the realms above 335 
Intwine their chaplets of Seraphick love; 

And then, oh then how faintly you divine 

What joys i“ , Catharine, are * thine! 


* The Author flatters himſelf, that his fair Reader of this amorous 
epiſtle, in which there is not a fingle expreſſion to revolt the moſt ſcru- 
pulous delicacy, will cavy the tranſcendent happineſs of our Britiſh 
Heroine ; perhaps ſhe may be tempted to ſigh in ſecret ſomething not 
very different from the zollowing Stanza : 

« Oh! were J in Catharine's place, 

c Yet not fere'd to exchange her face 
* I'd freely give my birthday ſuit, 

„ And all the world beſide to boot.“ 


C 


